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¢ A huge thank you to all of the 
Womonspace members who attended 
the Annual General Meeting on 
October 21. Members in attendance 
had the opportunity to vote on a 
variety of issues, and got FREE 
entrance into the October 
Womonspace dance! The new 
Womonspace Board 2000/2001 was 
also voted in, and we thank them all 
for their dedication and support of the 
Edmonton lesbian community: 
President: Terri Hayes 

Vice-President: Sally Cooper 

Treasurer: Carol Cattell 

Secretary: Kelly Gray 

Newsletter Co-ordinator: Suzanne Dawson 
Volunteer Co-ordinator: Ingrid 

Membership Co-ordinator: Rae Johnson 
Public Relations: Vacant 

Activities Co-ordinator: Carolynn Gosselin 
At the A.G.M., there was another 
heated debate about whether 
Womonspace dances should allow 
smoking. In an astonishingly close 
vote, Womonspace members voted 21 
to 20 to keep all dances smoke-free. 
Members also voted to keep the 
majority of Womonspace dances 
women-only, although Womonspace 
will continue to host a few mixed 
dances during the year. 

Womonspace is hosting its 6th Annual 
Craft Fair. Do some early holiday gift 
shopping for unique items. Come 
support our community artisans on 
Saturday, November 18 from 11 a.m. 
to 4 p.m. at Westmount Hall, 10970 - 
127 St. To book a table to sell your 
wares, call Arron at 425-1168, or for 
more information, leave a message at 
482-1794. 

The November Womonspace dance 
will be a fundraiser for Helen, Secrets 
bartender, and her child custody 


Splinters From the Board 


expenses. There will be a loonie Babe 
Auction, with the gorgeous members of 
the Womonspace Board and the 
Imperial Court of the Wild Rose for 
sale and at your service. Call 482-1794 
for more information on how to help. 
The last Womonspace dance of 2000 
will take place on Saturday, December 
16 at Hazeldean Hall, 9630 - 66 
Avenue. To volunteer, leave a message 
at 482-1794. 

Womonspace would like to thank our 
many volunteers who continue to 
make our dances and newsletters a 
success. Without you, our activities 
wouldn’t be possible. A big thank you 
goes out to our dance co-ordinator, 
Geri Boyko, our newsletter designers, 
Gloriane Design, and the Womonspace 
webmistress, Lynn. 

The next Womonspace Board 
Meeting is on Monday, November 6 
at 7:30 p.m. at GLCCE, 103, 10612 - 
124 St. Come meet the new Board! 


Next Month 


qj @Ssbiart 
C#elebratioris 


Let’s celebrate ourselves! How do 
you rejoice? How do you show 
others around you how thankful you 
are to be alive? Send your photo- 
graphs, cartoons, artwork, poetry, 
fiction and articles up to 500 words 
on lesbians celebrations by 
November 15, by e-mail to 
womonspace@hotmail.com, by fax 
to 455-9344, by mail to Box 128, 
Main PO., Edmonton, AB, T5J 3K4, 
or leave a message at 455-9344. 
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MegringG/ess 


One moment, playing with my kitty, 
kissing him, loving him. The next 
moment, he runs away, and my 
immediate thought is that he doesn’t 
love me anymore. I know it sounds silly, 
but that kind of negativity seems to 
override my brain. 

Lying in front of the television, 
staring blankly, not seeing anything. My 
thoughts are jumbled by my girlfriend, 
the most beautiful human being on 
earth. She takes my hand gently in her 
sleep but barely remembers the moment 
the next morning. The thought that I 
am a failure and not up to her standards 
is constantly in my brain. I feel as if I 
have failed her every expectation, and 
yet here she is, standing beside me. The 
other night I started to choke on my 
supper, and my girlfriend helped me get 
the food dislodged. My first thought 
was that I couldn’t even do the job of 
choking right. 

It feels so nice to finally have 
someone care so much about me that it 
sometimes makes me cry. Sometimes I 
cry because I have someone so 
wonderful, but sometimes I cry because 
my life seems meaningless. My life used 
to feel a lot more meaningless when I 
was younger. I felt I had nothing to live 
for and my anger came out in horrible 
ways. I would cut myself, punch myself, 
or bash my head against the wall. 
Occasionally, when my dog would upset 
me by not responding or if I was mad at 
something that was not going my way, I 
would hit him. Hit him and hold him 
down and hit him, then hold him and 
apologise and cry. Supposedly this 
would make it better, and at the time I 
guess it was the way I dealt with my 
feelings because I didn’t know another 
way. 

I still feel that kind of anger. If I am 
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by Mahala Bailey 


in the shower and the shampoo bottle 
falls, it can ruin my whole day. The rage 
that courses through my body is like 
nothing I’ve ever felt. Drugs don’t come 
close to the feelings that go through my 
mind when I am angry. It feels like I 
could throw a 500 pound weight over 
my shoulder without a thought. My 
temples pound like jackhammers on a 
construction site and my eyes feel like 
they are filled with sand. For that 
moment, there seems to be no way to 
stop the fury that makes me hate myself 
and everything about me. 

One day I was watching Oprah and 
the show was about depression. The 
general consensus of the guests was that 
they didn’t know what was making 
them depressed. I found this hard to 
understand because I know what makes 
me depressed and mad. But then again, 
I also realise that I have deep underlying 
feelings I don’t understand that are 
making me feel this way. 

Why is it that I know what my 
problems are and why they are 
happening, but I can’t treat them myself 
with self-control? I believe in willpower, 
but why is it that no matter how much 
power I feel I have over myself, I'll 
never have enough to overcome my 
problems myself? It’s sad that in today’s 

(cont. on p. 16) 


QoL 
Lesbians 
The Bagel Tree at 10345 Whyte Ave. 

Cafe Mosaics at 10844 Whyte Ave. 

Urban Grind at 10124 - 124 St. 

The Roost private club at 10345 - 104 St. 
Secrets Bar & Grill at 10249 - 107 St. 
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on Water 


Conedtee US 


I made a huge mistake when I bought 
this book. I was in a hurry and looked 
only at the eye-catching cover and the 
enticing blurb on the back, noting that it 
had won an award. Usually I take the 
time to read the first couple of pages 
before making such a commitment, but 
this was at Little Sisters - too many 
choices and too little time. I bought the 
book. 

On the plane back home, I opened 
the book in anticipation. I only got as far 
as the first three pages. What I read was 
so brutal I simply couldn’t continue. It 
was months before I could pick up this 
book again, but this time I forced myself 
to read on. I found a story so profoundly 
disturbing and oddly touching that I feel 
permanently affected. This is the mark 
of a rare piece of work. 

It begins with a scene of absolute 
domination, which abruptly ends, and 
the story of Sofia emerges. We hear of 
her marriage, in which she is the active 
participant of an increasingly violent 
sexual charade. Even though she urges 
her husband on in his brutality, it is clear 


Your Name Written on Water 
(Book by Irene Gonzgles Frei) 


Review by Denise Taylor 


that she finds no pleasure, no release. 
She is emotionally unreachable, and in 
her desperation to feel, she demands 
physical contact. Brutal, demeaning 
physical contact. 

Then she meets Marina, a woman 
who could be her twin. In this mirror 
image of herself, she finds love and sex 
to be overwhelming, fulfilling, and 
complete. At this point, the story 
becomes beautifully erotic as Sofia and 
Marina escape, travel together and 
become increasingly blended into one 
identity. Themes of narcissism are 
explored and the analogy is clear. Sofia, 
who felt so unworthy of love, finally has 
to come to love herself — that which is 
the mirror image of Marina - in order to 
be truly loved. The trouble is that even 
this idyllic relationship becomes slightly 
warped. Sometimes you can love a 
person too much. 

Sofia’s husband finds them, and we 
are taken back to the first scene in the 
book, only this time the scene is played 
out to the end. I have no wish to ever 
read such a thing again. Sofia is left 
alone and, in her pain and sorrow, 
engineers her end in order to be with 
Marina once more. This is an extremely 
difficult book to read, not only because 
of the violence and disturbing content, 
but because it is written in the 
incoherent style of inconsolable loss. 
Sofia wanders in her telling, going back 
and forth through time, often without 
me realising it until I stopped to unravel 
the events. 

I left this book feeling chilled and 
very sad. Sofia is a woman who is driven 
by demons she doesn’t comprehend. It is 
only through her story that we can 
recognise them ourselves and, in doing 
so, avoid inviting them into our own 
lives. wv 
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The Celluloid Closet 


Picture this. You’re a young lesbian, 
sent off for deprogramming to a 
secluded country home filled with 
other young lesbians and gay men and 
one demented straight 
woman. How, exactly, 
is this supposed to get 
you focused on the 
desirability of being 
heterosexual? Yeah, it 
didn’t work for most of 
them either (this isn’t 
really giving anything 
away because if it had 
worked, why would you be watching 
the movie?). This is the premise of the 
wacky, hilariously funny But I’m a 
Cheerleader. 

Megan (a convincingly naive 
Natasha Lyonne) is a ‘nice’ girl in 
floral print dresses with a postcard 
family. She’s on the cheering squad, 
has a steady boyfriend, gets good 
grades, and goes to church. But the 
evidence is against her. She’s a 
vegetarian, has a Melissa Etheridge 
poster and a picture of a bikini-clad 
woman in her locker! So her family 
calls in expert help in the form of Ru 
Paul as an ‘ex-gay’ counsellor to lead 
an intervention and take her to “True 
Directions,” what her mother terms 
‘Homosexuals Anonymous,’ for her 
healing. 

It’s scary to think that up until 
quite recently, homosexuality was 
officially considered a mental illness. 
Many still think that being gay is an 
illness, as do the parents in 
Cheerleader. They’ re trying to get their 
kids to overcome unhealthy ways of 
thinking, to heal themselves of this 
terrible affliction of being gay. As one 


dad says, “We’re paying a lot of money 
here to get these kids fixed!” Like an 
alcoholic, they feel that Megan has to 
“admit her sickness” so that she can 
work to overcome it, 
that if she digs into her 
troubled psyche, she 
will find the root of her 
illness and be cured. So 
work they do, through 
a five-step program 
culminating in 
simulation of 
heterosexual sex. 

“True Directions” is led by Mary, a 
truly frightful woman for whom not 
even the flowers can be straight 
enough. She tries to steamroll and 

(cont. on p. 15) 


JULIE C. LLoyp 


Barrister & Solicitor 


1506, 10117 Jasper Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta T5J 1W8 
Telephone: 497-7755 


DID 


Dissociative Identity Disorder (DID) 
used to be known, and is probably still 
better known, as Multiple Personality 
Disorder. It is caused by severe and 
repeated trauma in childhood. The 
traumatised self divides into fragments, 
each fragment becoming a separate 
personality to handle a different trauma 
or aspect of the trauma. For example, I 
have different alters that handle 
physical pain, emotional pain, and 
anger. 

Sometimes being multiple seems as 
freaky as the movie Sybil, and 
sometimes | think I’m as normal as the 
next girl. I live a life that has to 
incorporate more than twenty people of 
various ages. There’s a five-year-old that 
can’t walk and wears leg irons from the 
time I had polio as a child. She likes to 
cuddle her teddy bear. There’s a twelve 
year old who likes to play with his 
airplanes and cars. There’s a sixteen- 
year-old that uses the Internet to look 
up material. The list goes on. 

I have found myself in Leduc, not 
knowing where my car was or how I got 
there. I have been skating and to bingos 
without having any knowledge of 
getting there. At least now I know 
what’s happening, but it can still be 
scary. For instance, does the alter that’s 
driving know how to drive?? I lose 
time, sometimes hours a day. I have to 
be responsible for people I don’t even 
know. An alter raised my three girls, so I 
have no memories of them as babies or 
children. I missed their graduations and 
weddings. 

The treatment is long, but the 
prognosis is very good. Each of the 
alters has to be worked with separately. 
Their individual trauma must be 
worked with and recovered from, and 
then integrated into me. This is where I 


hy Hilary Stanton 


am presently, and I find this stage 
extremely difficult. Because I have no 
memories, I have no feeling about being 
abused and it doesn’t seem real to me. 
Obviously, I made the alters appear so I 
wouldn’t have to deal with the trauma, 
but I’m an adult now and it is no longer 
acceptable to lose more than half of my 
life to my alters. I no longer need this 
coping strategy. 

I am lucky. I have a team of experts 
on my side. An excellent psychiatrist 
looks after my medication, and an 
expert in the field of psychology helps 
me through my therapy. I have put my 
life in their hands. I know one day I'll 
be integrated. I have no idea what that 
will be like, but I’m looking forward to 
having my life back. uv 


We can help: 


Edmonton Physical 
Therapy Clinic Ltd. 


10848 Jasper Avenue 
Tel: 428-6881 


No doctor’s referral required 
WCB and CRP funded 
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Cookin’ with Amy 


Creamy Risotto with Asparagus and 
Shrimp - 4 servings 


This recipe is perfect for a chilly autumn 

evening with your partner. The two of 

you can cook it together and then 

cuddle in front of the television, feed 

each other shrimp and watch Ellen re- 

runs. 

Ingredients: 

2 cups broth (chicken or vegetable) 

1/2 cup dry white wine 

1 cup arborio rice 

1 tablespoon olive or vegetable oil 

1 medium onion 

2 garlic cloves, finely chopped 

4-5 stalks of asparagus 

10-15 medium sized shrimp, peeled and 
de-veined 

Salt and pepper to taste 

1/4 cup parmesan cheese 

2 tablespoons butter 


In a heavy pot, heat the oil over 
medium heat. Add the onions and sauté 
for about 2 minutes until tender. Add 
the garlic and rice and stir 1 minute. 
Add the wine and let simmer for about 2 
minutes. There is no better way to give 
your house that homey scent than by 
simmering onions, garlic and wine 
together. Just make sure your grrrl eats 
as much of this dish as you do! 

Add 1/2 cup of stock and simmer 
until absorbed. Keep adding broth 1/2 
cup at a time, stirring frequently until 
rice is cooked halfway, about 10 
minutes. You want to achieve a creamy 
texture, and don’t be afraid to taste to 
adjust the seasoning. That’s the spice of 
life! If you taste the rice and it’s still 
crunchy, it’s not done (no kidding, 
huh?). The whole process of cooking the 
rice takes approximately 25 to 30 
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minutes. Keep an eye on the rice and 
add broth and stir frequently as the 
broth absorbs. 

After the rice has been cooking for 
about 15 minutes, add the asparagus to 
the rice. I like to cook it in the rice 
because it adds flavour. After the 
asparagus starts to turn bright green 
(about 4-6 minutes), add the shrimp. 
Again, I cook the shrimp in the rice 
because it adds that tasty shrimp flavour. 
The shrimp takes about 4-6 minutes to 
cook, until it turns pinkie-orange in 
colour. Don’t overcook the shrimp — 
yuck! If the rice is not creamy, you can 
add more broth and taste for doneness. 
At the very end of the cooking time, add 
the butter and parmesan cheese. This 
also adds to the texture of the dish. Taste 
as you go, especially for salt, because the 
cheese is salty (hmm... like lots of other 
good things in life). 

Wine pairing: 

A nice sauvignon blanc would be 
perfect, either from California or Chile. 
A red? Something light with not too 
much boldness, like a pinot noir from 
Australia, a burgundy from France, or a 
light Chianti from Italy. The dish is 
delicate and you want to taste the 
shrimp, so a white wine is the preferred 
choice. 

Cheers! v 


| ___ by Amy 


Mountain Berry Inn B&B 
on 40 acres of paradise near Salmon 
Arm, B.C. (250) 835-8891, e-mail: 
mberry@jetstream.net 


Labyrinth Lake Lodge Peaceful, 
inexpensive getaways for couples / small 
groups. Complete privacy on 160 acres 

lakefront. Hot tub. Phone 878-3301 (local 
call) or lablake@compusmart.ab.ca 


Lessons From q Frectvrec’ Skv// 


Anonymous 


Earlier this year, my ex-lover and I had 
dinner at my mom’s house. On our way 
home she insulted my family and 
complained about the amount of time 
we spent with them. I asked her to stop 
insulting them and stop being so 
negative, especially since they had been 
our main support system during our 
relationship and provided an extended 
family to her child. She did not stop the 
insults, so I abruptly stopped the car I 
was driving. I got out, taking my cell 
phone, and ran into a snow bank to 
escape her cruelty. She came after me 
and hit me repeatedly on the head and 
back, asking for her wallet which she 
thought I took. Without any apology, 
she requested that I return to the 
passenger seat of the car and she would 
drive me home. I returned to the car and 
sat crying my eyes out as she pulled off. 
I cannot remember what happened 
next. All I remember is waking up in an 
ambulance, strapped to a stretcher on 
my way to the hospital. I blacked out 
again and finally awoke the following 
day to hear that I had jumped out of the 
car as she was driving. I fractured my 
skull, had a seizure and spent three 
nights in the hospital unable to care for 
myself. My head throbbed, my arms hurt 
and my back was scraped from the 
tumble. I bled from my ear for three 


Womonspace Volunteer Appreciation Night 
Monday Nov. 27 - Secrets Bar and Grill, 7:00 pm 
We appreciate what you do for us through 
the year, so come on down for a social with 
refreshments and nibblies. The volunteer 


coordinator will be calling all past volunteers 
{if she has your current number) or you can 
RSVP to 482-1794 if you plan to attend. This 
is our thank you to you, so we hope to see 
you all out. 


weeks and had to have constant care. 
One day after I returned from the 
hospital, my lover left for good, saying 
she could not be my support. She did 
not explain or apologise. 

I was devastated. I could barely 
hang on. My family cared for me and I 
was put on Zoloft and given an anti- 
anxiety pill to help me sleep. I thought I 
was losing my mind. I have never had to 
be on medication but I was afraid of 
what I might do to myself if I did not 
sleep. I took twelve of the anti-anxiety 
pills one day when the struggle seemed 
unbearable, and I fell asleep for almost 
two days. I was rushed to Emergency by 
my family. After four months in therapy, 
I now understand from doctors that I 
dissociated because of the beating I 
received. This led to my jump from the 
car and the ultimate skull fracture and 
permanent loss of smell that I now live 
with. 

Why am I writing this article? I feel 
the tragic circumstances that led to my 
injury could have been avoided. I had 
lived with physical violence from my ex- 
lover for several years. She always said 
that I triggered her with insults and 
accusations so her response was 
somehow justified. She said I had too 
much power and was too manipulative. 
The truth is she never made decisions, 
relied on me financially and was jealous 
of my family’s involvement in her child’s 
life. Her own family was distant, 
individualistic, and homophobic. They 
rarely called to ask how she and I were 
doing. I was driven, ambitious, energetic 
and had a successful career. She started 
to blame and demonise me as though I 
was the problem. I began to believe this 
and entered a black hole of depression 
that almost consumed my life. I let her 

(cont. on p. 11) 
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(cont. from p. 10) 


insecurities drive me to a place of 
desperation. I wanted to end my life 
because I could not see any way out. 
When I jumped from the car, although it 
was not a suicide attempt, it was a 
desperate act to get away from her 
cruelty. 

Four months later, I am still trying 
to get away from the abuse. I still can’t 
fall asleep without crying like a beaten 
animal. I am regaining some of the same 
characteristics that drew her to me in 
the first place like my enthusiasm, 
vivaciousness, energy, and creativity. The 
progress is slow and heartbreaking 
though. I cannot see her again, but I 
want to remain connected to the child 
that we co-parented. 

I have heard from friends that she 
felt unsafe and powerless with me. She 
thought I had too much power because I 
could accomplish anything and spoke 
exactly what was on my mind. Some 
power for me to be the one who got 
hurt. I wonder a lot about power. I am 
typically a strong, motivated, and 
generous person. This makes me a 
pretty good and interactive person, but 
it doesn’t necessarily make me powerful. 
If I was as powerful as she claimed, I 
would have taken control of my life 
more and got out before my life was 
almost destroyed 

What made me stay? I don’t know 
really. Security? Ever-after? Property? 
The business? The child? Our animals? 
Fear? Great sex? Certainly not the lack 
of emotional intimacy that was so 
apparent even to strangers and 
especially to my family. So, where to 
now? Stay in therapy. Rebuild my life. 
Regain my self-esteem and affirm the 
loving qualities that make me who I am. 
I will rise again like a Phoenix from the 
ashes to regain my place on this earth as 
a loving creature. I will eventually 
forgive and move on from the darkness 
that almost consumed my life. I will 
ultimately love again. v 
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A Brave New World’ 


This year, at the insistence of my close 
friends and family, I decided to see a 
therapist, and a lesbian one at that. My 
first appointment made me so terrified 
that I actually broke into a rash the 
week before. I knew only mentally ill 
people had to see a professional, and the 
thought that I might be ‘ill’ terrified me. 
What I was, in truth, was a mess. Alone, 
I simply could not sort through the 
shame and fear I felt about being gay 
and the deeply-entrenched family 
patterns I depended on for safety. I was 
so sad inside and desperate for help. I 
gathered every bit of strength I could 
muster, parked in the back alley, and 
slunk in. 

The decision to see someone has 
changed my life. For me, it is not about 
treating an ‘illness,’ but rather about 
reaching out for help. One of the many 
things I have learned through the 
process of therapy is that there is a big 
difference between being out and living 
out. Being out is telling those important 
to you that you are gay. Living out is 
what happens afterwards. Living out is 
dealing with the sense of shame when 
my parents mention weddings and being 
grandparents, and only refer to my 
sister. It is dealing with the invisibility 
that comes from filling in forms at the 
bank as “single, no dependents,” or 
sitting through a homophobic joke and 
not correcting my boss. It is forgiving 
myself for cringing when my partner 
kisses me in public. It is accepting that 
being a lesbian is sometimes painful and 
confusing and requires nurturing and 
care. It is feeling my feelings, no matter 
if they are joyous or angry. It is learning 
to travel in this new world as a full 
citizen and not a foreigner. I 
recommend therapy to everyone. It is a 
clarifying and healing process we all 
deserve. v 
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Wheels HEappening? 


Alcoholics Anonymous Gay and lesbian meetings. 
Call 424-5900. 

Alternative Parents A group for people who are 
co-parents to their partners’ kids. Call Jenn 
at 452-5159 or Jody at 425-0665, 
alternativeparents@hotmail.com 

Badminton League Mondays, 8-10 p.m. Call 
Cindy at 459-0549 or Bruce at 453-1244 
after 1 p.m., cwbyteddy @powersurfr.com 

Bisexual Support Group Second Tuesday of the 
month, 7-9 p.m. at GLCCE. Call 
913-3076, purplehaze@breifcase.com 

Breakfast Club Second Sunday of the month. 
Call Dianne at 433-0374 before 9 p.m. the 
Friday before the breakfast to ensure your 
reservation. 

Classics Social group for lesbians over 40. First 
Sunday of the month, 2 p.m. at Secrets, 
10249 - 107 St. Call Sharie at 475-1502. 

Edmonton Rainbow Business Association Second 
Tuesday of the month, 7:30 p.m. at 
Orlando Books. Call Bill at 422-6207. 

Edmonton Vocal Minority Mixed voice choir. Join 
as a singer or a supporter. Call 479-2038, 
evm@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca 

Equal= Alberta For equal treatment of all 
Albertans. Call 488-3234, 
equalalberta@hotmail.com 

Free-to-Be Volleyball Leagues include 
recreational, skills development and 
womyn-only. Call Jenn at 424-5100 or Pam 
at 459-9370 

Gaywire Lesbian, gay and bisexual news, 
interviews and music. Thursdays, 6-7 p.m. 
on CJSR 88.5 FM. 

GLOCE Gay and Lesbian Community Centre for 
drop-in, peer counselling and library. 
Mondgy to Friday, 1:30-5:30 and 
7-10 p.m.; Thursdays, 7:30 p.m. are 
women’s drop-in. 103, 10612 - 124 St. 
Call 488-3234, glcce@compusmart.ab.ca 

Lesbian Wine Tasters A relaxed and educational 
evening of wine tasting. Second Tuesday of 
the month, 7 p.m. Cost $10 for 3 red and 3 


Would you like your organization or event listed here? 
pace@hotmail.com, leave a message or fax your informatie 


Groups and Weekly Events 


white wines. Call 439-1400, 
lesbianwine@hotmail.com 

Making Waves Swim Club Thursdays and 
Sundays, 7-8:30 p.m., Confederation Pool, 
11204 - 43 Ave. Call Warren at 497-8511, 
makingwaves_ edm@yahoo.com 

New Attitudes Social group for gays and 
lesbians age mid-20s-30s. Call 415-5616, 
g_mw_edmonton@yahoo.com 

Northern Chaps Leather/fetish club for gay, 
lesbian and straight people. First and third 
Saturdays of the month, 10 p.m. at 
Buddy’s, northernchaps@telusplanet.net 

Northern Titans Ten pin bowling league. 
Wednesdays 6:45 p.m. and Saturdays 4:45 
p.m. at Strikes, 8750 - 50 St. Call Garry at 
426-6311, davegarry@v-wave.com 

OUTreach For 1/g/b/t students, staff and faculty 
at the U of A. Tuesdays, 5 p.m., Athabasca 
Hall, U of A campus. Call 988-4166, 
outreach@gpu.srv.ualberta.ca 

Pride 2001 Volunteer for Pride Week 2001 
(June 16-23, 2001). Second Sunday of the 
month, 1:30 p.m. at GLCCE. 
edmonton_pride@hotmail.com 

PFLAG/T Support for parents, families and 
friends of I/g/b/t. Third Tuesday of the 
month, 7:30 p.m. at GLCCE. Call Lynne 
at 462-5958, 
pflag@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca 

Sacred Circle Dances Mondays, 7:30 p.m. at St. 
Joseph’s Convent, 10120 - 135 Ave. (SW 
door). Cost $5. Call Mary at 477-2808. 

Sonic Sisters Women’s music hosted by Cori 
Brewster. Tuesdays, 7-8 p.m. on CJSR 
88.5 FM. 

Yours, Mine, Ours & Us Support/education group 
for |/g/b/t parents, co-parents and 
partners. First and third Wednesdays of 
the month. Call Liz at 415-5434. 

Youth Understanding Youth Social and support 
group for 1/g/b/t age 25 and under. 
Saturdays, 7-9 p.m. at GLCCE, 
yuyedm@hotmail.com 
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Events for November 2000 


Thursday, November 2 - 7:30 p.m. 
Movie Night: Better Than Chocolate 
GLCCE, 103, 10612 - 124 St. Call 
488-3234. 

Monday, November 6 - 7:30 p.m. 
Womonspace Board Meeting 


Come meet the new Board! GLCCE, 103, 


10612 - 124 St. Call 482-1794. 
Thursday, November 9 - 7:30 p.m. 
Dyke Health 
Sue Jamieson gives dykes the “straight 
truth” about sexual health and STDs. 
GLCCE, 103, 10612 - 124 St. Call 
488-3234. 
Friday to Sunday, November 11 - 13 
Ice Breaker Toumiament 
Watch volleyball, eight ball, bowling, 
swimming and curling. 
icebreaker@telusplanet.net 
Friday, November 10 - § p.m. to 12 a.m. 
Ice Breaker Touriament Registration 
Pick up your participant packages. Secrets 
Bar & Grill, 10249 - 107 St. 
Saturday, November 11 - 7 to 9 p.m. 
Ice Breaker Dinner 
All-you-can-eat Roast Beef Dinner. 
Hellenic Hall, 10450 - 116 St. Cost $10. 
icebreaker@telusplanet.net 
Saturday, November 11 - 9 p.m. to 2 a.m. 
Ice Breaker Dance 
Hellenic Hall, 10450 - 116 St. Cost $10. 
icebreaker@telusplanet.net 
Sunday, November 12 - 8 p.m. 
16th Annual AIDS Benefit 
Open stage show, Chinese auction, and 
door prizes. The Roost, 10345 - 104 St. 
Cost $3. 
Thursday, November 16 - 7:30 p.m. 
Shelley Leedahl Book Launch 
Launch of Leedahl’s new novel, Tell Me 
Everything, followed by refreshments. 
Orlando Books, 10123 - 82 Ave. Call 
432-7633. 
Friday, November 17 - 7:30 p.m. 
Book Launch 


Joint launch of Jocelyn Brown’s humorous 
One Good Outfit, the sequel to One Good 


Parent, and Alana Wilcox’s novel A 
Grammar of Endings, followed by 
refreshments. Orlando Books, 10123 - 
82 Ave. Call 432-7633. 
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CglenoGgr of Events 


Friday & Saturday, November 17 & 18 
Loud & Queer Cabaret 
Workshop West Theatre - Third Space, 
11516 - 103 St. Cost $17 per evening. 
Call 477-5955. 

Saturday, November 18 - 11 a.m. to 4 p.m. 
Womonspace Craft Fair 
Do some early holiday gift shopping! 
Westmount Hall, 10970 - 127 St. For 
table rental, call Arron at 425-1168, or for 
more information, leave a message at 
482-1794. 

Saturday, November 18 - 9 p.m. to 1 a.m. 
Womonspace Mixed Dance & Fundraiser 
We'll be raising money for Helen’s child 
custody defence fund. Loonie Babe 
Auction. Men are welcome. Westmount 
Hall, 10970 - 127 St. Cost: $5/members 
(with card), $8/non-members. Call 
482-1794 to volunteer. 

Saturday, November 18 
Tops to Bottoms: the Safer Side 
An evening of workshops and demon- 
strations. Northernchaps@telusplanet.net 

Friday, November 24 - 7:30 p.m. 
Reading - Marion Douglas 
Douglas reads from her newly released 
novel, Magic Eight Ball. Orlando Books, 
10123 - 82 Ave. Call 432-7633. 

Thursday, November 16 - 7:30 p.m. 
Women’s Discussion Night 
GLCCE, 103, 10612 - 124 St. Call 
488-3234. 

Wednesday, November 22 - 7:30 p.m. 
Bill C-23 Information Night 
Find out about changes to Canada Pension 
and Old Age Security. Unitarian Church of 
Edmonton, 12530-110 Ave. Call GLCCE, 
488-3234 or www.edmce.net/glcce 

Saturday, November 25 - 7 p.m. 
Movie Night: Queer as Folk 
Youth Understanding Youth, for age 25 
and under. Call 488-3234, 
yuyedm@hotmail.com 

Thursday, November 30 - 7:30 p.m. 
Candas Jane Dorsey 
Edmonton writer Dorsey reads from her 
funny, touching, and frankly sexual short 
story anthology, Vanilla and Other Stories. 
GLCCE, 103, 10612 - 124 St. Call 
488-3234. 


13 


From the Ovtsicle Looking In 


Can you see her eyes? 
They tell her story. 
Today they sparkle, 
They are full of glory. 


Look close in her eyes; 

They are dark, full of gloom. 
She is tormented and sad. 
She feels she is doomed. 


Look into her eyes; 

They will give her away. 

If you listen very carefully 
You will hear what they say. 


Dark energy surrounds her, 
Volatile and explosive. 
Irritability and excitable, 
Her moods come in doses. 


She stands tall, elevated, 
Strong and bold, 

Not stand-offish, 

Just the mask you’ve been sold. 


The walls she has built 
Were childhood dreams 
To protect her soft soul 
And diminish her screams. 


There is her child, 

The child within. 

How can she believe 

When she’s been told she has sinned? 


She is happy and free, 
Euphoric and elated, 
Feelings of grandeur, 
Sensual and sated. 


Sexually intoxicating, 
Her tortured soul. 
Passionate and erotic, 
Then she falls to her low. 
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Impulsive behaviours 
From her racing thoughts. 
Sexual indiscretions 

Are thought of a lot. 


The loss of self control; 

She tries to hide her eyes. 

The wall is up, the guards are out, 
She lies, and hides her cries. 


She wears a mask, 

This you can see, 

To protect herself 

From you and from me. 


Look into her eyes; 

They will give her away. 

If you listen very carefully 

You will hear what they say. v 


Womonspace requires a Public Relations 
Coordinator! Consider joining the 
Womonspace Board and make a difference 
in Edmonton's lesbian community. If you're 
interested, leave a message at 482-1794 or 
attend the next Womonspace Board 
meeting on November 6. 


Womonspace Fundraiser Mixed Dance 
Saturday, November 18 - 9 p.m. to 1 a.m. 
Men are welcome. Help raise money for Helen's 
child custody defence fund. Loonie Babe Auction 
and 50/50 tickets. Westmount Hall, 10970 - 

127 St. To volunteer, call 482-1794. 

Cost: $5/members (with card), $8/non-members 
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Persong| 
Demons 


__by Denise Taylor 


I can feel all the mistakes 
Pve ever made 

tattooed on my conscience, 
a sequence of shame 
winding down my back 
falling off the edge 

of my spine. 


The serpents tongue 
flickers 

in my ear 

a licentious parody 

of breathless whispers 
prompting fevered sighs. 
Its coils shiver 

in skin-deep anticipation. 
But really, 

you could be anyone. 


Careless words 

fall from my lips 

like cherries - ripe, juicy, 
with a hard core of truth. 
Their slick darkness stain 
my fingers, my tongue 
when I hastily pick them up, 
try to swallow them again. 
Shadows of words 

I cannot erase. 


No matter how I 

turn and writhe, 

the claws of my personal demon 
will not loose, 

only dig a little deeper, 
scarring exotic patterns 
for your fingers to trace 
over and over 

until the litany of sins 
becomes no more 

than a wordless hum 

in the dark. 
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(cont. from p. 7) 


terrorise her charges into being straight 
and fulfilling their true gender 
identities. With that goal in mind, the 
girls change baby dolls and vacuum the 
boys’ room, and the boys learn to chop 
wood and fix cars. Then the boys play 
football (which is just too funny!) and 
the girls sit around in purple negligees 
and paint each other’s toes. Tell me 
again, how is this supposed to take 
their lesbian minds off women? 

This is altogether a wacky, weird 
and, above all, funny show. Everything 
is done way over the top, from the 
homosexual stereotypes to the all pink 
or blue rooms, clothes, and tools for 
the girls and boys. Between Mark’s (Ru 
Paul’s) earnest “you too can be straight” 
attitude, Megan’s cross-eyed confusion, 
and Mary’s hysterical attempts to keep 
her ever-so-gay son on the straight and 
narrow, I (to quote a friend) just about 
peed my pants laughing! With slow 
motion shots of cheerleaders — bottoms 
up and breasts heaving as they fly 
through the air — and the ‘attack of the 
giant tongue’ by Megan’s boyfriend, 
parts of this movie are so ridiculously 
surreal, but they only add to the fun. 

Underlying the whole movie is the 
theme of being true to yourself. As 
Larry and Lloyd Morgan Gordon (2 ex- 
ex-gays) say, you have to decide 
“whether you want to be who you are 
or keep it hidden.” Family, friends, 
even the characters themselves, try to 
fit into the picture of what they think 
they should be. The fit is never 
comfortable, and the movie points out 
the sorry state you’re in when you 
pretend to be someone other than who 
you are. In the end, the truth will win 
out. To quote Andre (actor, dancer and 
homosexual), “You know who you are 
and you know who you want, ain’t 
nobody gonna change that. Shiiit!” ow 


Affirm United A support group for members 
of the United Church of Canada. Call 
Therese or Phyllis at 440-1306. 


Brethren Mennonite Council For gay, lesbian 
and bisexual Mennonites and friends, 
call Heather at 987-4974. 


Dignity Edmonton For gay, lesbian and 

bisexual Roman Catholics and friends. 
Call Bernard at 451-1794 or Joseph at 
481-4218, trainlvr@compusmart.ab.ca 


Freedom Metropolitan Community Church Sundays 
at 1 p.m. and 7:15 p.m. Children’s 
church school, Sundays at 1 p.m. Youth 
group, Tuesdays at 7 p.m. McDougall 
United Church, downstairs, 10086 
Macdonald Drive (south entrance). Call 
429-2321, Revbev@compusmart.ab.ca 


Lambda Christian Community Church A non- 
denominational, evangelical Christian 
church. Sundays at 7 p.m. Call 
474-0753 for church location. 


Lutherans Concerned Call Mette at 
461-5571, 
luthconc@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca 


McDougall United Church Welcomes people of 
all sexual orientations. Sundays at 
10:30 a.m. at 10086 McDonald Dr. 
Call 428-1818. 


Southminster-Steinhauer United Church Welcomes 
all sexual orientations. Sundays at 

10 a.m. at Ermineskin Community 
League, 10709 - 32A Ave. Call the 
church office at 435-2028, Debbie at 
987-4974, or Read at 437-9732. 


Unitarian Church of Edmonton Worship and 
services of union. Sundays at 9:30 a.m. 
and 11:15 a.m. at 12530 - 110 Ave. Call 
454-8073 or e-mail 
uce@compusmart.ab.ca 
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Liz Massiah 


M.S.W., R.S.W. 


Clinical Social Worker 


Healing work with lesbians 
by a lesbian. 


Sliding scale. 


#203, 10129 - 124 Street 
Edmonton, Alberta 
Phone (780) 415-5434 


“Through uncertainty to new possibilities.” 


(cont. from p. 5) 


society we don’t take the time to talk to 
each other or trust each other enough to 
confide in those who could assist us 
with our problems. 

I think we all need to take a good 
hard look at what is really important to 
us, rather than focusing on the guy who 
cut us off in traffic or the little old lady 
who took too long to cross the road. 
Instead, look at the way your cat tilts his 
head and meows when you come home 
after an exhausting day at work. Or the 
way your partner curls up next to you in 
bed. I know I need to work on seeing 
the positive in every day. It’s not easy, 
but if you can swing it, it can make a 
world of difference in your life and 
attitude. 

Despite my best intentions, some 
days I can hardly stand to get off my 
couch. Yet other days, I jump out of bed 
looking forward to the day’s adventures. 
Sometimes life sure looks shitty, but all 
in all I would say I have it pretty good. ¥ 
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Edmonton Rainbow 


Business Association 
by Dave Ushko" 


The next ERBA meeting will be 
November 14 at 7 p.m. in the 
Bloomsbury Room above Orlando 
Books, 10123 Whyte Ave. This will be 
our annual general meeting, so we 
encourage all members to come, as we’d 
like to have a good turn-out to elect our 
new Executive. If anyone is interested in 
being on the Executive or Board, we 
have several spots that look like they 
will be filled, but we also have one or 
two that are still open. It would be a 
good opportunity for those people who 
want to bring new ideas forward and 
want to try new things to get involved. 
The time commitment for the Executive 
is not that great, usually only one 
additional meeting per month (an hour 
to hour-and-a-half lunch or dinner 
meeting for planning) and whatever 
additional duties the Executive or Board 
member wants to take on. We want to 
have both men and women involved, so 
let us know of anyone who is interested 
or pass my name on to them. I am also 
trying to get some guest speakers for 
future meetings, so if you know anyone 
who has some useful information to 
pass on to a business audience, let me 
know. 

*425-2350 or dushko@telusplanet.net 


Seashell Housekeeping Units 
June 15 - October 15 

(902) 224-1563 

Down East NS Hospitality by Marie & Nan 


As a registered Society, Womonspace is 
required to have its books audited 
regularly. We are looking for a chartered 


accountant on the cheap. If you are, or 
know, such a person, call 482-1794. 
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Womyrn’s vVollevba]/ 
Legqve 


Free-To-Be Volleyball Association has 
initiated a womyn’s only league for the 
first time this year. A strong interest has 
already been shown, which is very 
encouraging for the future of this 
league. It’s an opportunity to play 
volleyball with other womyn in the 
community in a safe and supportive 
atmosphere. All levels of ability are 
welcome, as the league will give 
everyone from novices to competitive 
players a chance to improve their rusty 
or not-so-rusty volleyball skills. The 
season runs from October 16 to 

May 28, and new members are welcome 
at any point. A drop-in fee of $5 ora 
registration fee of $35 is in effect. We 
play Monday nights from 7 to 9 p.m. at 
Highlands Jr. High School (11509 - 

62 St. - entrance off parking lot). For 
more information, please contact Pam 
at 459-9370, p_mcewin@hotmail.com 
or Jenn at 424-5100, 
grnwolf@hotmail.com Vv 


November 1 7-9 p.m. 

“Gays & Lesbians Through the Eyes of 
Schoolchildren” - video presentation 
November 15 7-9 p.m. 

An evening for children and youth living 
in I/g/b/t families and their parents/co- 
parents - discussions and activities for 
each group. All will be invited to 
contribute to a scrapbook on 1/g/b/t 
families (writing, drawing, photos, etc). 


Contact Liz at (780) 415-5434; 
e-mail: emassiah@interbaun.com 


The //e” in 


GLCCE 


On February 15, 2000, MP Svend 
Robinson spoke during the debate about 
Bill C-23 in the House of Commons. He 
said, “The road to full equality for gay 
and lesbian people has been long, 
frequently difficult and turbulent. We are 
not there yet, but this Bill advances 
significantly the gay and lesbian 
community on the road to full equality.” 

At the Gay and Lesbian Community 
Centre of Edmonton, we’re working hard 
to organize the first of a series of 
information sessions about Bill C-23. The 
first focuses on Canada Pension and Old 
Age Security. I was leafing through files, 
compiling a list of explanations about the 
importance of this new law, when I came 
across the perfect example. During the 
debates over C-23, Svend Robinson read 
his peers a letter that had been sent to the 
Prime Minister in 1996 from a Canadian 
lesbian named Donna Wilson. Wilson 
wrote about her exclusion from all 
applicable benefits after the sudden death 
of her partner of 13 years. With all 
respect to her, that letter is excerpted here 
on page 19. 

I believe there is a compelling reason 
for each of us to be well informed. We 
and our forebearers have fought long and 
hard for the legal recognition of our lives 
and relationships. We owe it to them, to 
ourselves, and to each other to live with 
full entitlement to our rights. 

On Wednesday, November 22, please 
join us for an information forum about 
the impact of Bill C-23. There will be a 
presentation by a program and outreach 
officer from the Income Security 
Programs section of HRDC to provide 
information on CPP and OAS programs, 
as well as opportunities to discuss and ask 
questions. We have also invited a 
representative from the Federal Depart- 
ment of Justice to comment on the law. 
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by Kristy Harcourt 


Have any ideas about other similar 
information nights? Give GLCCE a call 
and let us know. We’re proud to be a 
source of information, resources and 
support about GLBT issues. See you at the 
Centre! 

PS. Thanks to the kind folks who 
have donated books to the library and 
who have offered us chairs for the kids’ 
play area. 

Each month we publish a resource 
library wish list. Purchase a book for the 
Centre and receive a 10% discount at 
Orlando Books. 

The Ultimate Guide to Pregnancy for Lesbians, Rachel 
Pepper, $23.00 

Bi Any Other Name: Bisexual People Speak Out, $19.95 
Recognizing Ourselves, Ellen Lewin, $25.95 
Leshian Epiphanies, Karol Jensen, $31.99 © 


OrLANpO 
BOOKS 


Edmonton's lesbian-owned, 
feminist bookstore 
with a fine selection 
of titles for women. 


10123 Whyte Ave. TOE 1Z5 
432-7633 


www.orlandobooks.com 
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_ Letter to the P M. 


By Donna Wilson 


Dear Prime Minister: 

On October 30, 1995 my life partner 
of more than 13 years died. She was 
diagnosed with ovarian cancer less than 
seven months prior to her death. Before 
that she was an active, healthy 48-year-old 
woman. We shared everything as life 
partners. We were emotionally and 
financially interdependent. Every aspect of 
our lives was connected, inter-related. We 
celebrated our lives together and were 
embraced by family, friends and many 
diverse communities.... 

Our relationship was rendered 
invisible time and time again by the laws 
in our country. We lived without the 
supports and benefits available to the vast 
majority of Canadians. There were no tax 
credits or benefits available to assist us as 
a couple or a family. There was no 
recognition of the value of our 
relationship, our family and our 
contributions to Canadian society. Even 
now I’m not considered a widow or 
survivor and I’m not eligible to receive my 
partner’s pension. I know the same 
devastating grief as every other widow and 
I share the same financial fears and 
insecurities as many who survive the death 
of a spouse or life partner. 

After my partner died I contacted the 
office of the Canada Pension Plan. With 
great pain I explained my circumstance. 
The woman at the other end of the phone 
expressed no condolences, no compassion. 
Instead, she stated that I wasn’t eligible to 
receive pension benefits since “there was 
no surviving spouse”... 

Throughout her life, my partner was 
committed to employment that con- 
tributed to the lives of others. She paid 
into the Canada Pension Plan. She wanted 
her pension contributions to be available 
for me, to assist me with recovering from 
care giving and to heal from grieving. She 
wanted to provide for my well-being as we 
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had done for one another and our children 
throughout our relationship. 

Prior to my partner’s death we 
discovered that her RRSP could not be 
rolled over into mine even though we 
were life partners and I was the designated 
beneficiary. My partner was very 
distraught to learn that upon her death 
our retirement savings would be 
deregistered and taxed at a high rate... 
whereas a heterosexual couple, even a 
common law couple after only one year, 
would be able to roll over RRSPs from one 
spouse to the other. My partner’s outrage, 
sadness and concern motivated her to file 
a human rights complaint.... It’s time for 
the government to act and to end all 
forms of discrimination against lesbian 
and gay Canadians. 


Donna Wilson v 


Phone: 455-9344 
E-mail: womonspace@hotmail.com 
Fax: 455-9344 


Quarter page: $25 
Half page: $50 
Full page: $100 


Classified ads (3 lines) 
are free for members. 


Read back issues of womonspace 
on our award-winning website: 
http://www.gaycanada. 
com/womonspace/ 


nvsi¢ Dr. Dyke 


Dear Dr. Dyke, 

My girlfriend and I have been dating 
a couple of months. We are strong 
believers that non-monogamy is the best 
way to fulfill all of a person’s emotional, 
sexual, and spiritual needs, but I’m afraid 
we’re dooming ourselves to a short-term 
relationship. None of my previous non- 
monogamous relationships lasted long, 
mostly because someone fell in love with 
an outside partner. This is the best 
relationship I’ve ever had. Is there a 
realistic chance for it to last? 
Signed, Ride Me Like A Wave 


Dear RMLAW, 

The best relationship you’ve ever 
had is two months long? I don’t think 
you’re even allowed to call it a 
relationship unless you’ve passed the 
three-month marker! Not a great track 
record, trust me. Before I was Dr. Dyke, I 
was Queen of the Three Month 
Relationship. The fact that you are 
worried about this current relationship 
makes me think that your brain and your 
heart aren’t in agreement. Dr. Dyke does 
not believe in non-monogamy. It’s right 
up there with the Tooth Fairy and the 
Easter Bunny. Although Dr. Dyke does 
believe in Santa (because he brings me 
tons 0’ cool loot, presumably because I’m 
not naughty...), but that’s an exception. I 
have yet to meet a happy, non- 
monogamous couple. The dyke 
community often has difficulties with 
boundaries because of the intimacy we 
share so easily with our buddies. (Spin 
the Bottle played at parties does not help, 
either.) It’s often a complicated, delicious 
soap on its own. Why doom a 
relationship from its vulnerable beginning 
by saying, “You’re the best thing that ever 
happened to me, but it’s not enough, so 
I’m going to have really hot sex with that 
cute dyke who works at Save-On.” 
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Dear Dr. Dyke, 

I recently met the woman of my 
dreams. We’ve been out a couple of times 
and I want to pursue a relationship. When 
would it be appropriate to bring up the 
fact that I have herpes? I don’t want to 
scare her off, but I feel like I’m deceiving 
her the closer we become. 


Signed, I Will Not Be Afraid Of Women 


Dear IWNBAOW, 

Herpes herpes bo-berpes, banana- 
rama-fo-ferpes... hmmm... no, herpes isn’t 
very funny. True, it’s not the first thing 
you want to say to a girl on a date (at 
least compliment her eyes or her piercings 
first), but it should come up in 
conversation before you’re both naked. 
It’s understandable that you don’t feel 
comfortable telling someone whom you 
don’t know very well yet. You’re not 
deceiving her if you do plan to tell her. 
There have been so many women Dr. 
Dyke dated that turned out to be closet 
smokers, alcoholics, vegans (just kidding, 
I hate them), just plain coo-coo for Co- 
Co-Puffs, compulsive golfers, I was just 
kidding about hating vegans, left-handed, 
perfectionists, or just waaaay too into 
their cats. Everyone has less than perfect 
qualities, but as we fall in love with 
someone, we find a way to deal with 
things and love them anyway. v 


Re 
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Her surface 
A rich tapestry 


Colours, texture, talent, vibration 


Her soul 

Hidden depths 

Echoing 

A bottomless pit of need 


At least the dragon 
Says it’s gone 

Says it isn’t a dragon 
Anymore 


But I’m so used to brushing up 
Against its fiery breath 
Getting singed 

Scalded 

Scorched 

Severely burned 


Wholistic Therapy 


for Health, 
Naturally | 


Candace Myhr, 


Certified Wholistic Practitioner 


Touch for Health 


11448 - 124 St., Edmonton 


(780) 451-6725 
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OL Tapestries Gano’ Grief 


And now it’s gone 

Is it? 

And I’m supposed to revert 
Thankfully 

To a place of balance 

And trust 


Thank you but 
My guard 
Will stay up 


Grief forestalled 
By onslaught 


Bombardment over? 
Now I cry 


(bring) 
In peace 


Web Design 


and 
Graphics 


Neela 
(780) 421-7953 
www.designed-by-artemis.com 
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Ves, we recrvit! 


Womonspace’s annual membership drive 
has begun, and the big prize is every 
dyke’s dream: a cordless drill! Renew 
your Womonspace membership anytime 
between November 1, 2000 and February 
16, 2001 and you'll be eligible for the 
draw (and be the object of every lesbian’s 
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Saturday, Nov 18 
11 a.m. to 4 p.m. 


“i @ Mail Order Catalogue $5 & Secure On Line Shopping » 
;_ © Retail Store Open 7 Days A Week & Express Shipping © 


Canada’s largest 
selection of quality 
sexual products for 

women! Yippee!! 


Fs 
agus 
Order Toll Free 1-888-WYM-WARE 5 
www.womynrsware.com 


envy). If you've already purchased your 
yearly membership, you can still qualify 
for the draw by adding an extra year to 
your membership. Fill out the form on the 
back page and be a dyke with power 
tools! 


O8 Sexuality 


A 
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Westmount Hall 
10970 - 127 St. 


Do some early 
holiday gift shopping and 
support our community artisans. 


For table rental, call Arron at 425-1168, 
or for more information, leave a message at 482-1794. 
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November HoneySCopes 


|. ByHoneypot 


ARIES: Things have settled down guacamole, gal... and you'll soon 
considerably and you’re no longer —.t=» stop feeling like the business end of 
~~. feeling thwarted at every turn. /\}/\ a pinata. A little full-scale hoochie- 
wa Diving into the mysterious depths «*>~ coochie and your talented tongue 
of your own soul is hard work but will soon be the taco the town. 
can do wonders. SCORPIO: It’s your turn to be neglected 
TAURUS: Look who’s walking the by the nookie monster, darling. But 
streets of Jilt City! So how come wg have no fear, winter is almost here, 
4 everybody saw it coming...except % and that means plenty of future fun 


bey you? Time to take off those rose- 3 2) — between the flannel. Speaking of 


2 coloured glasses and cut through (Tee witch, how’s that cauldron of 
El Toro Poo-Poo to the harsh erotic memoir coming along? 
reality of Relation-ship wreck. SAGITTARIUS: Count your blessings, 

GEMINI: You do most of your prancin’ wild child. This month is always 


§)¢4 now you’re understandably arrow types. Your whole life has 
s<a¥s5. subdued. Don’t fret, the chilly been one huge reason to celebrate 


and romancin’ in the summer, so the best of times for you beau-and- 
<< @ 
DISA = ; 
j WW \. winds of November can blow some \* / lately... and just when you thought 


"sizzle into your skivvies. Especially things couldn’t possibly get any 
if you wear more red. better, they will. 

CANCER: That mountain hasn’t turned CAPRICORN: You know you’d rather go 
into a molehill, it just seems that with the flow and ride with the tie- 
way because you’re feeling so gw dyed crowd... so why fight it? 
much stronger these days. You’re /%“S" Don’t be fazed by the earthy new 

\ still most comfortable around the Q \ °~ phase you’ll soon be entering. You 
home-front, but you’re just about have the inner strength to gobble 
ready to resume running with the that granola with gusto. 
wolves. Howl at your own pace. AQUARIUS: Zoom-zoom-zoom! Your 

LEQ: You’ve come a long way, jet grrrl. sport-utility sensibilities have been 


Your middle name is no longer ,s, lapped by a sports-car-crazy cutie- 
#9 chaos... and someone who thinks CS .) patootie. Lose the frumpy cruise 

you’re the bosscat’s bum is just ‘Uv control and take the fast lane 
around the corner. Dare you let directly to the backseat. (We hear 


her take a sniff? cel y she’s got a roomy interior, if you 
VIRGO: Every little thing you do is get my shift.) Leather accessories 
chilly. If you don’t start throwing optional. 
_ some heat around you’re going to PISCES: It takes two to tango. You can 
ay) get a reputation as an ice queen. continue tapping your pathetic 
1 Maybe they’ll name a park after little indecisive toe on the safe side 
(Z= you. Ora parka. Until then, can’t es of the road — while the rest of the 
you think of at least a couple of a world kicks up its heels —- or you 
_ things you could rub together??? can open your heart to the dance. 
LIBRA: How do you solve a problem Either way, the rhythm is gonna 


like fajita? Wake up and smell the | get you. v 
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Womonspace Membership Form 
(Confidentiality Assured) 


Name(s) 

Address - ? 

City Postal Code 
Phone E-mail 


6th Annvel Craft Fair 
11 a.m. to 4 p.m. 


~ Westmount Hall, 10970 - 127 St. 


Mixeo’ Dance ano’ Funolrqiser 
9 p.m. to 1 a.m. 


Westmount Hall, 10970 - 127 St. 


12-month membership fee: 
$15/single or $25/couple (with one newsletter) 
$15/associate (Friend of Womonspace; newsletter only) 


Cheque or money order payable to: Womonspace, Box 128, Main P.O., Edmonton, 


Alberta, T5J 3K4 Phone: (780) 482-1794 (low income available) 


New Member [Renewal 
I would like to be a volunteer 


C 


Associate 


L] Please mail my newsletter to my home 
(J I will pick up the newsletter at dances and events 


i 


Total Enclosed: 


§ 


